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GYECTOR HALLOWAY WAS A PATHETIC LITTLE MAN.oM Ek, HARMLESS, PERSECUTED BY A 
NAGGING, OVERBEARING WIFE / BUT ONE DAY, HECTOR’ 
SEQUENCE OF EVENTS THAT FOLLOWED W 


WHOLE LIFE CHANGED, AND THE 
SHOW YOU... 


MEN HAVE BEEN PLAGUED _BY DOMINEERING AND 


Poor HECTOR... HE WAS SO 

WA BEGINNING OF TIME, IN HIS DREAMS DID HE HAV! 

= § / SHUT YOUR MOUTH, Wom 
2 AND MIND YOU, DON'T. OR T'LL CUT Your EVIL 
BREAK ANY OF THOSE TONGUE OUT! 5 
DISHES OR I'LL BREAK / 
YOUR HEAD! AND OoN'T J 
FORGET TO SWEEP L 

THE FLOOR / 


OFTEN HE WOULD WALK DOWN TO THE EDGE OF 
THE WOODS AND THERE HE WOULD MEDITATE ON 
HIS MISERIES! BF Wa, THUS MEDITATING ONE 


MOONLIT NIGHT 
I'M A WITCH, ee 


HAVEN'T YOU EVE! 
a My. A WITCH BEFO ZEN 


We WITCHES ALL HAVE lola oin 
oT Ope SOME CAST SPELLS. 
E BREW POISON POTIONS... 


£ CHANGE PEOPLE INTO 
THINGS! 


\ 


THEN YOU ARE A Mouse! 
pet ge AE OEGNAHC 


‘SUOM ! 


AN AGAIN! 


NWO 


co» AND NOW YOU'RE 
AM 4 


HECTOR SHOULD HAVE BEEN FRIGHTENED BY THE 
APPEARANCE OF THE UGLY OLD CRONE, BUT HE 
WAS TOO STUNNED... 


A WITCH? 
WHAT KIND 


JUMPING FROG 

LEGS! YOU ARE A DOLT,! 
IM A CHANGING 

ge WITCH, STUPID/ 


THE WHOLE SECRET LES IN 
HOW YOU FEEL. 

FEEL LIKE A HOUSE, 

YOU CAN BE ONE,,,I ° 
JUST HAVE TO SAY 

THE WORDS / A 


SAY, THAT'S REAL 
CAN You 


WHY NOT? IF You 
KEEN, 
CRANE INTO/ 


] CAN MAKE YOUR- 
SELF REL LIKE 


TO BE STRONG, POWERFU pel E WITCH HECTOR, THE LION GOUNDE 
ANB. THE MAGIC WORD: wave HER HANDS THIS WAS TOD GOOD TO 


. 
YOU'RE A LION! 


Hectog CLOSED HIS EVES, HRGINED Pa a [ea A LOUD, FEROCIOUS 


Hi. HECTOR | A LION? SHUCKS 
DION'T SEE A NO, CLEM/ DION'T 
LION COME BY HERE, 


(ectog AND THE WITCH HAD A BIG LAUGH 

OVER (7, BUT THE OLD HAG BECAME VERY 
WY’ NO, NO! MUM'S 

THE Wore! TLL 


HECTOR HAD ARRANGED TO MEET THE OLD BACK FOR MORE, EH? 
WITCH AGAIN THE FOLLOWING NIGHT... WELL, WHAT'LL IT 


BE TONIGHT 7 
YES, DEAR... ALL RIGHT! BUT 
I'VE ‘DONE THE .. DON'T. COME 
DISHES AND 
HUNG ALL THE HT, OR 
CLOTHES... YOu'LL BE SORRY/ 


Aue LATER, HECTOR WENT THROUGH THE w ANO THE GOOD PEOPLE OF ARDSMORE WiT- 
ELINGS, THE WITCH WENT THRU THE MOTIONS, NESSED AN EXHIBITION OF AERIAL ACROBATICS 
‘AND HECTOR WENT THRU THE AlR.. -HE WAS SUCH AS HAS NEVER BEEN SEEN ON EARTH 
A JET PILOT! 
Fa LOOK AT, WHAT_COURAGE 
- HIM Go! THAT MUST 
TAKE / 


BUT WHEN THE ARMY _DISCOVERED THAT HECTOR'S 
WAS AN UNIDENTIFIED AIRCRAFT AND STARTED 
SHOOTING AT HIM, HE DECIDED TQ END His FLYING 
CAREER... TEN MINUTES LATER... 


THE PLANE, HECTOR... 
WHERE DIG |T LAND 2/ 
OW 


IT CAME Di 
NEAR HERE / 


WELL, I'LL HAVE OKAY, HECKY Boy / 
TO. Gd HOME REMEMBER... 
NOW... MY WIFE, MUM'S THE WORD! 


JUST WHERE DO 


GO EVERY NIGHT 3NO 
WIPE THAT Gps OFF 
YOUR FACE 


R- JUST FOR A 


A STOP TO /Tee 


PANIC GRIPPED HECTOR'S HEART /HIS WIFE was | 
GROWING SUSPICIOUS. AND 
OUT. WHAT HE WAS 


SOM 


SHE EVER FOUND | 


Fhe SHE'D PUKE Y FUT 
THING DRASTIC WOULD 
HAVE TO BE DONE AND elaw T AWA 

a 


FEEL Li 
TONIGHT? _ 


A MOMENT LATER HE 
WAS GALLOPING in 
HOME AND HIS Wi 


WELL, HECKy Boy... 
WHAT Do You 


Dy I ANIGHTON Dig 


A BLACK CHARGER, 
WITH A BIG SRBRD: 


I AM THE BLACK KNIGHT! T pales} RE JOKING! 
WANT secon FOR MY. 


FRIENO, Hi 
HA LLOWAY/! 


JOKING 7 THIS | 
PARE 70 ME 


miseRy you 


C) JOKE 
you 


Neer IN bee 


ON YOUR mu BANE 


OW ae OFF 

eMart EY 
COSTUME AN 
SHOW VeuR SELF! 


=~) 


are. 
w / 

; 

2s 


i 


ATER, THE WITCH CHANGED 
Mt, BACK TO HIMSELF... 
MAKING HIM 


To RSE We SECRET 


«I CAME HOME FROM 
B  MY_WALK AND FOUND 
HER THAT WAY.’ 


HE JOWNSFOLK WERE IN A FUROR OVER THE 
MURDER, BUT HECTOR WAS ENJOYING [7 BUT 
AFTER A WHILE THE TALK BEGAN TO ANNOY HIM / 


I FEEL SORRY ONLY A COWAROLY 
Aa pay ONLY BRUTE 


E 
IN THAT WAY/ 


Z 


THEN WITH ONE MIGHTY SWOOP OF HIS 
SWORD, HE SPL/T HER IN HALF / 


__ /'T-TOOK ALOT OF STRENGTH 
Uy! TO SPLIT A HUMAN IN HALF 
THAT WAY... YEP, SOMEONE 

BIG AND POWERFUL’ 


CL, HECTOR KyLLeo 


ERS... KUL 
WERE oe 


HECTOR TOLD THE POLICE HOW 


HE, A 
BLAC 


K KNIGHT TOOK VENGEANC| €'O! ris WF 


FOR ALL HIS SUFFERING / 


«WHO YOu TRYING (2) oe 
ad | nearer 


No SOONER WERE THE WORDS OLIT OF HIS Mol 
WHEN A STRANGE) INCREDIBLE THING HAP) Neo 


THERE Wé SH OF LIGHT AND 
WHERE TION BA THE! Lee BW WA WAS... 


IT'S A TRICK 
HNO BEER 


/ We FIND THE DEFENDANT... E| 
HECTOR HALLOWAY GUILTY 
IN THE FIRST DEGREE/ 


IF MURDER 


TOLD THEM ABOUT THE WITCH AND HIS 
“TRANSFORMATIONS AND ALL THEY DID WAS 
LAUGH HARDER... 

A WITCH? 
= SOME 

FAIRY TALE! 


w THE SEARCH PROVED FRUITLESS! THE eT GE- 
“CAME CLEAR... THE RAT WAS HECTOR / 


HECTOR WAS. 

THE MURDERER./ 

wAND THAT'S 
HIM / 


Ano THAT'S HOW IT HAPPENS THAT IN THE LITTLE 
ea nae Nodes THEY'RE GOING TO 


Belo aN in (ota) 
(ota) teste lnelale 


ES TO PARIS ASA SUODENLY, THE SEWER COVER MOVES / A WHITE, GHOSTLY 

RUNDLES ITS CASKET HAND PUSHES IT OPEN! A HANO ALMOST HUMAN, SUT ITS 

A DEAD MAN TOA SICKLY WHITENESS HINTS OF SOME FANTASTIC CREATURE 
NERAL PARLOR: WHO MOCKS MAN BY ITS SIMILAR APPEARANCE... 


OUT FROM THE DANK, FOUL. SILENTLY THEIR BARE, WHITE FEET PAD ACROSS THE 
SEWERS COME THE GHOS ‘ COBBLESTONES WITH SURPRISING SPEED, AS THE 
HUNCHED AND TERRIFY, THEIR Ci STRANGE, HUMAN-LIKE MONSTERS SPRING UPON THE 
SLACK EYES STARING Wi HEARSE DRIVER... 
FASCINATION AT THE RUMBLING HEARSE / 


op 
WITH GREEDY HANDS THEY PRY OPEN THE THEN THEIR CLAMMY WHITE HANDS PASS THE CORPSE 
ND PULL THE COLO CORPSE DOWNWARD TO THE DEPTHS OF THE GRIMY SEWER, 
/ DOWN THE STREET THEY AS ONLY A SCAVENGING RAT WATCHES THE WEIRD, 
ITCHING THEIR PRIZE... GHASTLY SIGHT+.- <— ~ 


\ 


“\( ? 
WA 


LATER, IN THE OFFICE OF THE CHIEF OF THE FRENCH SURETE, 
INSPECTOR VIDAC MAKES HIS GRIM REPORT... 


WE'VE FOUND NO SIGN OF THOSE + YOU MEAN YOUR 
BODY SNATCHERS.., THIS 1S THE 

TENTH CASE THIS MONTH! I'M 

MORE THAN EVER CONVINCED 

MY THEORY #5 RIGHT! 


BUT WE HAVE COMBED CERTAINLY-- 
EVERY STREET NEAR 4 BUT ON YOUR 
THE SCENES OF THOSE )OWN TIME! I 


MORBID CRIMES! 


THAT RIDICULOUS 
PROTECT! BELOW 
PARIS THERE |S 
CRIMINALS BELOW /ONLY ONE THING~ 
SEWERS AND 
. NOT DEAD MEN! 


AS NIGHT SHROUDS THE PARIS STREETS, VIDAC 


AS \NSPECTOR VIDAC MAKES HIS WAY DOWN THE 
CARRIES OUT HIS DETERMINED MISSION. 


GLOOMY, SILENT PASSAGES, COLD, DARK EYES 
WATCH HIM. 


ALMOST TWO HUNDRED YEARS AGO, DURING 
THE REVOLUTION, FUGITIVES FROM THE GUILLOTINE 
TOOK REFUGE FROM THE CITY'S SEWERS! IT'S PERHAPS THE 
STILL A PERFECT HIDING PLACE FOR STRANGE CHIEF WAS 
CRIMINALS SUCH AS THESE MYSTERIOUS 5 
AND AS YET, UNSEEN BoDY 

SNATCHERS / 5, 


IUODENLY, 
mM. A, 
DARKENED 


DOWN THE VILE WATERWAY VIDAc 
SWIRLS, REACHING FOR SUPPORT. 


AS VIDAC EMERGES INTO THE DIMLY LIT STREETS,A Th HUNCHED CREATURES SCAMPER CLOSER, 
SHOUT PIERCES THE NIGHT AND WEIRD FIGURES AS VIDAC FREEZES IN TERROR... 
SCURRY ACROSS THE COBBLESTONES AHEAD... 
FANTASTIC! YET IT IS WHAT I 
THE CRY CAME FROM THE PREDICTED ALL ALONG! THOSE 
FUNERAL PARLOR! WHO EVER SUBTERRAINEAN MONSTERS ARE 
THOSE PEOPLE ARE, THEY SEEM 4 THE BODY SNATCHERS AND 
TO BE CARRYING A j THEIR LURID DEEDS MUST 
fo CORPSE / BE STOPPED/ 


a 


7 CLOSED! LOCKED 
GHOST- LIKE FROM THE INSIDE! / 
CREATURES THE CUNNING. 
07 DEVILS MUST 
HAVE SEEN ME/ 


Pin we 
THERE THEY ARE! OUT OF REACH WITH MORBID FASCINATION, INSPECTOR V/DAC 
BUT IN SIGHT! TH-THEY'RE GATHERING WATCHES THE GRIM DESPO/LATION OF THE 
AROUNO THE CORPSE LIKE Hf ne CREATURES’ STOLEN PRIZE. 
VULTURES OVER CARRION | :¥ 
x q I WAS RIGHT... THEY ARE SOME MAD 
= MUTATION OF THE HUMAN RACE! THEIR 


ANCESTORS MUST HAVE BEEN FORCED 
UNDERGROUND,,, AND NOW... THE 
OWELLERS OF SEWERS ARE 
SCAVENGERS OF FLESH! 


INSPECTOR VIDAC RACES TO HIS CHIEF'S HOME... BUT IAM TELLING YOU GET OUT! 
WHAT I ACTUALLY SAW, A GET OUT! 

SIR! WHAT L HAVE IMAGINED Y DIO YOU WAKE ME HUNCHED WHITE 

IS TRUE! EVEN WORSE! THE | To TELL ME THIS MONSTERS! 

BODY STEALERS ARE UND! WILD TALE VIDAC 7 2 

GROUND CREATURES! I'LL HAVE You PUT 

THEY _LIVE IN THE ZA\ OFF THE FORCE 

SEWERS OF PARIS! FOR THIS/ 


INGRY WORDS 
CHO IN THE HALL} 
AGAIN THE 
CHIEF TRIES TO 
PUSH VIDAC 
FROM THE ROOM, 
AS THE ANGERE 
INSPECTOR 


SHOVES BACK 
AND SUDDENLY... 


PIERRE! PANIC OVERCOMES INSPECTOR VIDAC AS THE CHIEFS 
PIERRE! WIFE STOOPS OVER THE CORPSE... 


YOu KILLED HIM, VIDAc/ 
YOU MURDER: YOU'LL 


PAY FOR THIS 


ALL DAY, VIDAC FLEES FROM THE SEARCHING GATER THAT NIGHT, INSPECTOR VIDAC CIRCLES 
GENDARMES,A HUNTED MAN IN A NARROWING BACK TO THE FUNERAL PARLOR WHERE THE 
CIRCLE OF PURSUI! DEAD CHIEF LIES.,- 

MY HUNCH WAS RIGHT! 
THEY MUST NOT CAPTURE Me! 
ZAM _THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN 
END THIS TERROR ON 

THE STREETS / 


AS VIDAC RACES AFTER THE RAIDERS, FROM BELOW, THE CREATURES LEFT THE COVER OFF/ 
A POLICE WHISTLE SHRILLY SOUND: THERE'S REFUGE FOR ME HERE THIS 


ae TIME! BUT I WON'T BE SAFE HERE 


LONG IF THOSE MONSTERS SPOT ME/ 


DOWN THE SHADOW’ TH-THEY 
INSPECTOR VIDAC AD' ANO SEE ME! 


THERE THEY ARI 
ANDO THE CHIEF'S 
CORPSE WITH THEM! 


Wit GRIM SILENCE, THE SEWER TOP 
THE WHITE-FACED IS LOCKED FROM 
HUMAN MOCKERIES $- AB 

START FOR THE /2 

FLEGING VIDAC 


LLET ME GO! WHAT YOU KNOW OUR SECRET,. 
HANE YOU TO DO WITH BUT NO ONE ELSE 

THE LIVING? I KNOW SHALL! 00 NOT WorRRy! 
YOUR SECRET-- YOU YOu WILL NO LONGER 


e 
PREY UPON THE EB) AMONG THE LIVING! 
my DEAD! ‘ - 


V |MPOSSiBLE / 
WE HAVE 
i Locke THe 


ESCAPE IN 

THEM! WHAT 

YOU HEARD WAS 
THE WATE 


DAAN'S BRAIN IS AN INSTRUMENT TO THINK WITH...SOME CREATE "HAVOC" WHILE OTHERS PRESENT 
THE WORLD WITH A DISPLAY OF BENEFICIAL GENIUS, AND FINALLY THERE ARE THOSE WHOM WE 
CALL "CRACKPOTS.”. THIS IS A TALE OF ONE ‘SUCH INDIVIDUAL WHO CREATED... 


NOW WHO CAN THAT BE? THIS IS 

NO TIME TO BOTHER ME,,, NOT 

WHEN I/M SO CLOSE TO COMPLETING 
MY OREAM! 


STRUGGLED Wy 

HIS FORMULA... 
A FORMULA THAT 
COULD CHA 

THE 


IM MOT INTERESTED IN WHAT YOU THINK, YOU «NOW GET OUT SOT CAN )\ 
1D10T... HOW DARE YOU INVADE MY PRIVACY GET BACK TO WORK AND 
AND THEN EXPOUND ON WHAT FINISH MY EXPERIMENT! 
YoU THINK IS 7 
DANGEROUS! - 


ANO SO DR.TYRONE WENT BACK TO WORK... HE POURED |T INTO THE SOLUTION AND WATCHED 
BACK TO HIS CHEMICALS AND TO HIS FLASKS THE VIOLENT REACTION...(T BOILED 
TO COMPLETE HIS FORMULA...THAT WAS TOBE 


‘OD AN! 
BUBBLED...AND HE KNEW AT LAST THAT HE 
HAD FOUND THE ANSWER. 


THE SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERY OF THE AGE... 


I'VE FOUND IT! THE MISSING KEY 
TO THE FORMULA! N WW To Ape IT TO 
THE SOLUTION... D THI 
Su cess ee 


AND AT THAT | WHO CAN THAT BE? YOU AGAIN? 
INSTANT... WHAT FOOL IS Wi 


HAT DO 
BOTHERING ME YOU WANT ? 
NOW 7 


I THOUGHT OF SOMETHING... 

IE YOUR SOLUTION DISSOLVES 

EVERYTHING \T COMES IN 
CONTACT WITH, HOW CAN You 
KEEP IT IN ANYTHING? 


RIDICULOUS! You FREED FROM ITS PRISON OF GLASS,THE 

DON'T KNOW WHAT is SOLUTION SPREAD, MELTING ALL [T TOUCHED 
YOU'RE TALKING ING! IN A SHAPELESS @£08! LIKE A SNOWBALL, THE 
ABOUT! Ye FLUID MIXED WITH OXYGEN BECAME LARGER... 


SPE BLOB COVERED EVERYTHING, EVEN ITS CREATOR... AND 
HIS UNWELCOME VISITOR! SOON THE TWO MEN BECAME A 
PUODLE AS THE SOLUTION GURGLED (TS WAY FREE AND 
BEYOND THE LABORATORY WALLS peetpaee te CAN ST: 
1T!,..MO ONE... THERE 1S NO ESCAPE / 


(QGTRANGE THINGS HAPPEN IN THE 
WIGHT, AND HOW TERRIBLE WAS THE 
CONTRAST WHEN THE MURKY 
BLACKNESS OF NIGHT BECAME 
THE BACKGROUND FOR... THE 


THE'S WO ESCAPE. 
you MUST PAY 1 
THE PRICE I SET 


TAKE IT AWAY! ; i OKS LIKE 
WHA bo. Zi Gee 
To ME? . 4 & ; 


AH, PAUL ! T'D LIKE 
You To MEET OUR 
NEW NURSE MISS } PLEASED TO 
JESSUP! HE'S MY MEET YOU, 
ARTHUR, THIS |S.) BAH! SHE'S PROBABLY, NEPHEW AND WILL / MISS asessuP! 
MISS JESSUP AS STUPID AND. BE LIVING WITH 
YOUR NEW NURSE) INCOMPETENT AS. ip US FORA 
I'M SURE SHE'LL Jr THE OTHERS ! WHILE! 


PLEASE wey 
is aa 


AND ASTHE PAYS | THERE SHE IS AGAIN! SHE ONLY MOVES 
PASS, PAUL IS NoT | ABOUT AT NIGHT...WITH THAT CANDLE! 
THE ONLY MEMBER ¢ SHE TAKES GOOD CARE OF ARTHUR 
OF THE HOUSEHOLD ) BUT SHE FRIGHTENS ME... 

TO BE PLAGUED I WONDER... 

WITH CURIOSITY... 


THE ODDLY QLIET MANNER, THE GHOST- 
LIKE FACE OF THE NURSE STIRS UP 
CURIOSITY iN THE NEPHEW... 


SHE SEEMS DIFFERENT SOMEHOW. 
FROM THE OTHERS... AS IF SHE DIDN'T 
BELONG .., AS IF SHE'S AWARE OF MY. 
INTEREST IN THE SANDERS’ 

pega o:, 52! po 


Ny 


SS SR tS “OH, SACRED RULER OF THE CULT OF, 
s 
QUIETLY*-AND Look IN” WITCHES, HEAR THESE WORDS 
QUICKLY f MUST FIND OUT! OF YOUR BISCIPLE ! AAAY EVIL 
AND HORROR DESCEND UPON 
. HUMANITY UNTIL THEY 
WRITHE IN ANGUISH 
, CAND DESPAIR IT 


WELL!! YOU HAVE DISCOVERED | THE SHOCKING REVALATION BRINGS NOTERROR TO THE 

MY SECRET! THERE IS NO | OLD WOMAN'S FACE... BUT ONLY A SUDDEN GRIMNESS 
LONGER ANY NEED To AND DETERMINATION... ga 

Apes) WITH YOu.,... AM 

/ DEDICATED TO IF YOU ARE WHAT YOU SAY, THEN YOU CAN 

YOU DOING. THE DESTRUCTION ME To DESTROY MY HUSBAND /T Canoe 
IN MY, TOLERATE HIS ENDLESS WHINING 
HOUSE? = ANY LONGER! 


I SEE THATWUMANEVIL EXISTS EVERY- | BUT BARGAINS IN EVIL ARE EASILY MA\ ANO A 
WHERE---BUT I ACCEPT YOUR KINO OFFER! | SHORT WHILE LATER, ANOTHER UNHOLY CONTRACT 
I HAVE TWO DEMANDS, HOWEVER ! YOU 1S FORMED WITH THE DEMONNURS: 
MUST LET ME DESTROY YOUR HUSBAND 
IN MY OWN WAY... AND I CAN SEE IN YOUR EYES THAT YOU ARE 
YoU MUST PAY THE | LIKE ME... DETERMINED TO GET WHAT YOU 
PRICE FOR MY CAN BY FAIR MEANS AND FOUL / MY AUNT 
SERVICES WHEN AND UNCLE ARE VERY OLO AND VERY 
I DEMAND ITI! RICH! NEED I 
SAY MORE ? 


VERY WELL! NO, PAUL... YOU 
I AGREE! NEEDN'T: 


WHAT IS YOUR THIS HOUSE --- (LATE THAT NIGHT, A WEIRD FIGURE CONJURES A 
PRICE FOR AND NOTHING LOATHESOME FIGURE OUT OF THE DARKNESS... 


HELPING MY AUNT) MORE! THE 
AND UNCLE To / MONEY IS FOR MISS JESSUP! TREBOKA! SORFRUNTA! 
MEET _A YOu TO KEEP! NO-0-O! IT TASGORAH! 


SUDDEN G i 
END? CAN'T BE! 


THE NEXT MORNING THE OLD MAN'S BODY 1/5 FOUND, 
A MOUND OF FLESH THAT SEEMS TO HAVE BEEN 
DEVOURED BY SOME BEAST OF PREY/ 


HAVE HAPPENED DURING 
THE NIGHT ? 


HE'S DEAD/HOW WELL, ONE OF 
HAPPY I AM To Bb THEM 1S GONE. ; _- —___—. 
BE RID OF HIM-- Ta Now rust IF YOU WISH. ‘Vf SHE MUST WANT 
I WONDER WHAT BA. SPEAK TO HER YOUR AUNT WILL BE DEALT JATHIS HOUSE VERY 
HER PRICE WILL ABOUT MY WITH THIS EVENING, .. BUT BADLY... OR IS 
mt BE? AUNT. } | BY ME ALONE! You WiLL ) THERE SOMETHING 
ONLY NEED To [NHERIT ELSE? T'LL WATCH 
AND THEN $PENO OUTSIDE THE ROOM 
THE MONEY! TONIGHT! 


ac WH EAN ALLE 
SPHAT EVENING, THE SAME WEIRD WHEN I HAVE SHED Your BLOOD 
FIGURE STANOS BEFORE THE OLD LADY, WITH THIS SCALPEL, THERE WILL 
BENT ON ANOTHER MISSION OF DEATH! BE NO TURNING BACK! YOUR 
BLOOD WILL BE JOINED 

WH--WHAT J TONIGHT YOU'RE To BE WITH THE WITCHES 

INITIATED INTO THE FOREVER! PREPARE 

CULT OF WITCHES! YOURSELF / 


NeN-0.- ] 
NO-O-0K 


Ge: 


=, 


50 NOW I TLL KILL YOU, YOU FIEND! GIVE ME THE 
MUST DEAL IF YOU ARE CAPABLE SCALPEL ! 
WITH You OF OYING! . q 
AS WELL! 


AS PAUL WRESTS THE SCALPEL FROM ore on 


THE NURSE'S HAND, HE TRIPS AND 
FALLS ACROSS THE BED..- 


AARGH-H-H-H! 


LEAVE ME ALONE! 
NO! DON'T /0-- 


TO DESTROY...AS I CAUSE EVIL TO 


DESTROY THE HEARTS ANO 


AND NOW THIS HOUSE IS ee | 
7 


MINOS OF MEN 


ISN'T THAT WHAT You | A FEW WokDS oF 


your WILL NEVER 
ESCAPE! you WiLL 
ROT HERE WITH 


1. 
KILLEO ) WANTED ? BUT Now 
i 


ANCIENT EVIL 


AND BLOOO- STAINED DEMONS 
OF THE NIGHT APPEARED.-- 


TAKE HIM! HE 
YouR AUNT OURS! 


AND UNCLE/ 


TIN ANOTHER HOME, A PALE, YOUNG NURSE APPEARS IN THE 
DOORWAY, AN ANGEL OF MERCY ANSWERING A CALL To 
DUTY... BUT WHAT IS THE STRANGE DREAD THAT 
SUDDENLY STIFLES THE NIGHT AIR # 


How Do You MISS JESSU! 
YOUR SERVICE... // 


Do? YOU MUST 


SPHE MAINO PLAYS STRANGE TRICKS! |T CAN CREATE SUDDEN AND TERRIFYING PICTURES... is 
PICTURES OF REALISM OR OF SYMBOLISM ! SOMETIMES THESE IMAGES ARE MERE FANTASIES -- 


FIGMENTS OF THE IMAGINATION, OTHER TIMES ARE UNEXPLAINABL. 
TELEPATHY OR OF VISUAL... 


Ot is LATE FRIDAY EVENING, ALAN MARTIN AND You! 
ARE HOMESICK AS YOU HAVE BEEN MANY TIMES 
BEFORE ! YOU LIE RESTLESSLY ON YOUR DORM 
ROOM'S BED... Ba 
THINK I'LL RUN HOME 
AGAIN THIS WEEKEND... 
THIS SUMMER SCHOOL'S 
GETTING ME DOWN / 


HOSE TIMES OF MENTAL 


Ot 1s Too LATE TO CALL HOME LONG DISTANCE, SO 
YOU SEND A NIGHT LETTER... 


THAT'S RIGHT... WA. MARTIN , [3 WEST SIMS! 
STREET, PLAINVIEW,”AM LIGHT ON STUDIES 
AGAIN THIS WEEKEND... THIS TOWN 
IS DEAD..AM COMING HOME 
ON NOON TRAIN... MEET ME 
AT THE STATION.” 7! 

AND SIGN IT... 


THIS 1S YOUR HOMETOWN...JUST 150 MILES AWAY! IT 
IS NIGHT AND MOST OF THE FOLKS ARE ASLEEP! 


SUDDENLY THE GROUND QUIVERS AND THE WHOLE 
TOWN SHAKES AND HOUSE FOUNDATIONS CRACKASA 
LONG, ALMOST DEAFENING RUMBLE RIFLES 


| THROUGH THE AIR! 


EARTHQUAKE / A GIANT 
CREVASSE LITERALLY SPLITS 
THE TOWN APART ! 

= ‘a. 7 


A JAGGED 
CRUMBLE ! 


EMERGENCY FIRST AID \s RUSHED To THE 
AREA NEAREST THE GAPING MINIATURE CHASM. 


PATH 
Z 7, 


OF HOMES 


NOT LONG AFTER THE CONFUSION OF THE MONSTER |S OBLIVIOUS 
THE TREMOR HAS SUBSIDED, A POLICE- TO BULLETS AND SAVAGELY 
MAN PASSES NEAR THE DESTRUCTION ATTACKS THE OFFICER | 
ZONE ! 


ATTACKS...AS HUNOREOS MORE oF | 

IE EVIL ONES POUR OUT ONTO THE 
STREETS AND BEGIN TO WREAK 
SWIFT HAVOC SADISTICALLY TEAR- 
ING THEIR VICTIMS TO SHREDS! 


— 


“THE ASSAULTS BECOME WIDESPREAD IN A MATTER YOU SUDDENLY SIT UP IN YOUR BED, ALAN 
OF MOMENTS AS THE CREATURES FORCE THEIR WAY MARTIN, YOUR FACE AS WHITE ASA SHEET... 
INTO THE RESIDENT'S HOMES... THEN YOU REALIZE... 


I-L've 
BEEN DREAMING! 
MAN ! WHAT 
HORRIBLE 


QT'S SATURDAY MORNING Now, ANO WEARILY, 
YOU STUMBLE TO THE STATION.-- 


YAWN! WHAT A STRAIN! 
THAT Ne aaa 


You HESITATE ON THE STEP’ 
EVERYTHING IS ALL RIGHT. 


SPHEN A FLASHBACK OF THE DEVASTATION 
STRIKES YOUR MIND..- 


SAY, DAD... WHAT. 
HAPPENED TO ALL 
THOSE HOUSES ON 
THE OTHER SIDE 
OF TOWN ? p— 
Ny 


Pl 
WAS IN ALL THE 
NEWSPAPERS! 


YOU GREET YOUR FOLKS 
ENTHUSIASTICALLY... 


A FEW HOURS PASS AND THE SLEEPY TRAIN PULLS) 
INTO THE OUTSKIRTS OF PLAINVIEW... 


THOSE 
HOUSES’... 
JUST LIKE IN 
MY DREAM! 


GOOD TO SEEY ALWAYS GLAD To 
HAVE YOU HOME, 
SON / 


YoU UTTER A SORT OF HALF-SIGHING LAUGH OF RELIEF 
AND THEN... YOU LEAVE, ARM-IN-ARM WITH YOUR 


PARENTS... 
Y'KNOW, SORT OF FUNNY THING... THAT. 
STARTLED ME WHEN THE TRAIN WAS 
PULLING IN VERY MUCH LIKE A DREAM 
I HAD LAST NIGHT ! —_ 
f: 


Gam BOLTON. WAS AN 
EVIL MAN, AND THAT WAS 
HIS UNDOING! IT HAD ALL 
STEMMED FROM AN 
OVERPOWERING GREED... 
GREED THAT USED THE 
POWER OF SUGGESTION 
TO KILL/ WHEN THE 
DEED WAS ACCOMPLISHED, 
ALL THAT SAM WANTED 
SEEMED To BE WITHIN 
HIS HANDS,,.. THEN THE 
VOICE OF UNKNOWN 
WAS HE, iT SHOOK 
THE OLDHAUNTED 
HOUSE OF THE WITCH.’ 


BOUGHT. 
OLO HOUSE, 


GAM BOLTON 
ATED HIS UNCLE. 


HE 
INHERIT AND. 
THE IDEA OF 


To PRESENT A 
WAY OF HASTENING 
THAT END... 


DURING THE NEXT WEEK 
SAM MADE SEVERAL 
PURCHASES IN VARIOUS 
ELECTRICAL SHOPS /N 
TOWN AND THEN WAITED 
FOR THE RIGHT MOMENT... 


YOu SEE, THIS THE TOWNS - 
OLD HOUSE WAS \\ FOLK ALSO 
TH! WNED B TOLO ME 


SHE HUNG 
HERO rE 
RIGHT IN THIS 
HOUSE / 


>i 


Ta 


AS SOON AS HIS UNCLE 
LEFT, SAM SET TO WORK 
HURRIEDLY... 


HE'LL NEVER FIND 
THIS LOUD SPEAKER 


CAREFULLY HIDING ALL EVIDENCE OF HIS 
WORK, SAM LED A WIRE FROMTHE LOUD- 
SPEAKER TO A MIKE IN HIS BEDROOM... 


UNCLE ROBERT |S que cual 
DUE FORA B/G 
SURPRISE TONIGHT! 


AND LATE THAT NIGHT 
WHEN SAM WAS SURE 


HIS UNCLE WAS ASLEEP... 


NOW FOR A 


AS THE SEPLILCHRAL VOICE 
ECHOED AND RE-ECHOED 
THROUGH THE HOUSE, THE 
DLO MAN'S HEART BEAT 
FASTER WITH FEAR... 
THEN HE RAN..- 


ROBERT BOLTON / 
YOu MUST DIE! 


You MUST DIE! =~ 
YOU CANNOT LIVE ff 


THE VOICES...DIO ig 
YOU HEAR THEM? 


VOICES 7.NO! You MUST *) 

HAVE JMAGINED |T UNCLE! 

THEARD NOTHING AT ALL! 

YOU DON'T BELIEVE 

THE OLD WITCH HAS 
BEEN HERE 


NIGHT AFTER NIGHT 
5AM CONTINUED 
HIS Pinger 
PLAN... WAITIN' 
WAITING. . 


HAUS FES. yoy CANNOT [YOU MUST HANG 
" Live, ROBERT \ YOURSELF! HANG 


» e 


“Fike ie YOU SLEPT SO. iT ; I..I CAN'T THINK Vf SURE, UNCLE. 
TLE, UNCLE {tL ANYMORE, SAM... TLL ele YOu! 
T THOUGHT YOU WWORRIE! I You'LL HAVE To 
THINK WE'D HELP ME! 

> BETTER MO MOVE! = 
FRIGHTENED BUT Yr 
SAM CONTINUED 
Ais PROTESTATIONS 
THAT. 
ARARO NOTHING! 


ONE NIGHT SAM_FELT 

SURE HE WOLLD SOON 

SEE THE RESULT OF HIS 

WORK...A/S UNCLE WAS 

BECOMING INCREASINGLY SNEAKED UP TO 
SUSCEPTABLE TO THE HIS UNCLES 
GHOSTLY VOICE... R 


HANG, ee arrod 
OBERT BOLTON’ 
HANG YOURSELF 


SAM RACED DOWN THE 
STAIRS TO THE TELE- 
PHONE, AND... 


(S THIS THE POLICE? 
SAM 
ABOU 


MY UNCLE... HE... 
HE'S DEAD... HUNG 
7 HIMSELF! 


SAM RACED To HIS ROOM! 
hig HEART POUNDING 
WILDLY WITH LINCON- 
TROLLED FEAR... FEAR 
THAT MOUNTED To A 
HIGHER PITCH WHEN HE 
OPENED HIS CLOSET 
DooR.. 


THERE'S NO ONE 
HERE! AND YET THE 
VOICES.,. |T CAN'T BE! } 
IT'S JUST NOT 
POSSIBLE! I 
MADE THOSE 
VOICES ! pata 


HI Hs Hil 
Net 


SPHEN IT HAPPENED! AS MY UNCLE! HE MUST STILL BE ALIVE! 
SAM_PUT DOWN THE HE MUST HAVE FOUND THE MICRO- 
RECEIVER, SILENTLY PRotien ee TRING oes 
REJOICING HIS SUCCESS . FRIGHTEN ME! 

TERROR CAME OUT OF 

THE AlR AROUND HIM. 


YOu Musr 
PAY FOR < 
YOUR CRIME! 
You Must 
PAY! 


SAM RUSHED OUT INTO 
THE HALLWAY. CONSCIOUS. 
ONLY OF THE VOICES THAT 
REVERBRATED THROUGH 
THE HOUSE, BUT COMING 
TOWARDS HIM FROM HIS 
UNCLE'S ROOM, HE SAW... 


WHEN THE POLICE ARRIVED, THERE WAS NO 
ANSWER TO THEIR RING! THEY FINALLY 
ENTERED BY FORCING A WINDOW... 

THIS ONE'S DEAD ALL RIGHT! 

FROM THE LOOKS OF HIM, 1'D. 


BETTER CALL 


THE CORONER... 


“THE APPARITION... THE THING _THAT HAD ONCE 
BEEN ROBERT BOLTON CAME CLOSER, REPEATING 
L UNTIL SOMETHING SNAPPED 
CRAZED MIND... 


IGUESS THIS IS THE 
MAN WE RECEIVED THE 
CALL ABOUT! WONDER 
WHAT KILLEO THE 
OTHER ONE? 


AND THAT WAS EXACTLY HOW EVERYONE. 
ELSE FELT! AFTER THAT THE OLD HOUSE 
WAS BOARDED UP AND NOONE WOULD EVER 
OCCUPY |T AGAIN! AFTER ALL, WOULD YOU 


WANT TO LIVE INA WITCH'S HOUSE 7? 
Se 


GOOD EVENING ROBERT! I 
HAVE BEEN Waltine © 
FOR You! al 

on 


AM ROBERT AVERY, 
FOREIGN CORRESPON- 


ie 


Ww 
YORK BANNER, T was 
CROSSING TRAFALGER 
SQUARE ON_A SPRING 
NIGHT, WHEN I SAW 
HIM THERE IN THE 
SWIRLING MIST... 


Sa 


SeZZ UM 


Yes, AVERY! you w I PULLED FREE, TERRIFIED 
KNOW WHO TI AM-- AND BEGAN TO RUN.. 
YOUR HEART HAS BEEN 
BOTHERING YOU LATELY... | YOU CAN NEVER ESCAPE! L 
IT'S TIME.., I WILL CALL FOR YOU INTHE / 
AM OEBATHS MORNING, ROBERT. ¥ 1 


ILAY BACK WEAKLY ACROSS MY ff GETTING HARDER TO 
) BED! I SLEPT AFTER AWHILE, AND, WALK.,. LOST_IN THES! 
IN MY SLEEP, I DREAMED. R SWAM macee ne 

? Wi 


IN MY DREAM, I FELL SPRAWLING...I CRAWLED 
ALONG, KNOWING I MUST NOT STOP. 


GOT TO KEEP GOING / MUST_NOT 
BE LATE FOR MY APPOINTMENT!) 


38 


NOBO! 
Now 


:@ 


I FLED To MY HOTEL ROOM, 
LOCKED THE 000R AND 
PUSHED THE HEAVY 
FURNITURE AGAINST IT. 


PY CAN GET AT ME 
EVEN 
DEATH! 


T HAVE AN . 
APPOINTMENT. 


(2) 
“ YOU YOU COULD 


T ESCAPE 
NO EY Uf 
Pk Ah 


WOKE FROM THAT OREAM 
SHAKING ALL OVER, THEN Q/ 
KNOCK SOUNDED ON MY DOOR 


GOT TO-- THINK} I-- 
WHO'S THAT 7 


COME IN, MY 
DEAR ! COME IN / 


LT OQON'T HAVE LONG, 


NO! NO! THERE MUST. 
BE A WAY! SOME WAY 


My HANDS SHOOK WITH FEAR! 
My HEART SLAMMED IN MY 


IT'S HE/L WON'T 
OPEN THE Door... I 
CAN'T-- I CAN'T.- 


NOW! T'LL BE GONE 
IN A LITTLE WHILE / 


|F SOMEONE EL Bs ERE 
TO DIE \N YOUR PLACE 
THEN T Went TAKE THAT 
DEATH AS TEMPO} mins! Z 
PAYMENT 


ote a I HEARD A WOMAN 


T WAS THE MAID... 


PLE. SIR? MAY I 
SEER 


IMADE MY PLANS CALMLY! I WAS SAFE... TLL CATCH THE 11:20/ BE 


ere Notes Ro ONe WILL. 
Fall Ji] CONNECT ME WITH 


THIS THING / 


BEHIND ME I LEFT.A DEAD GIRL AND THE| FROM THAT DAY ON, L 0 CABLED THE BANNER FOR AN 

SKULL-FACED THING THAT TOOK HER KNEW I NEED FEAR OFATH | ASSIGNMENT IN KOREA: WITH- 

LIFE AS A BRIBE FOR MINE / NO GOR NEO, LONG IN A WEEK I WAS FLYING OVER 
AS THERE WERE MEN 


THE OCEAN. 
AND WOMEN TO PAY FoR / 
MY BORROWED TIME! 


YOuIRE NUTS, BUT I HAVE TO 
ADMIRE YOU! YOU HAVE 
NERVES OF STEEL! 


I'M GETTING A STORY 
I'D NEVER GET BACK 
IN HEADQUARTERS 


ON. Leas THAN A MONTH, I WAS IN I LAUGHED AS I RAN BETWEEN 
Oi oe 


THE EXPLODING SHELL: 
WHAT _N| FD SHAD ITO 
HA-HA ! THEY'RE ony 


GUNFIRE 
WASTING GOOD AMMO 
ON ME/ 4 


BUT THIS IS A VERY 
DANGEROUS MISSION 
I'M SENDING TH 
PATROL OUT ON: 


aj 


ih 


IAT WRITING MY N yee, WHILE A SPRAY OF THE AWE | THE EYES OF we G, Ts s MADE MY 
(serine ee rae it CHEWED UP THE ST IN AMUSEMENT. 


AND THEN ONE NIGHT ¥/ ARE YOU SURPRISED 
AS I WORKED LATE... TO SEE ME? 
a \, TOLD You YouR 


BRIBE WOULD 
M. GOING WITH THIS TANK AT b 


CAPTAIN! IT NEED SOME 
FORM MY 


Sys 
THE Boys'LL BE 
GLAD TO HAVE 
gw YOU! 


NO-- WAIT! I HAVE A GUN! IAT NIGHT, L STAGGERED O1 WTO THE 


TLL USE IT/ TILE KILL ID-SPLATTERED KOREAN Fieebee, 
Be SO IT CAN 5 


DLL FIND 
SOMEBODY 
OUT HERE! 


AFTER A MILE OF WALKING, I FO. 
ALITTLE FARMHOUSE., 


ser 


TWAS FREE AGAIN! BUT KOREA BECAME A 
NIGHTMARE PLACE To ME / ICABLED THE OFFICE 
REQUESTING A TRANSFER...SOME WEEKS LATER, 
I WAS IN RED CHINA ~. 


T'M AFTER SOME HUMAN INTEREST 


STORIES 
ABOUT RED OPPRESSIONS! IT WON'T BE / 
EASY TO GET INFORMATION OUT OF 
HERE ...BUT IF I DO-- 
IM MADE 7 


THEY STARTED UP IN ALARM 
AS I WALKED IN THE DOOR... 


A DOCTOR OUGHT TO HAVE 
THAT SORT OF NEWS AT HIS 
FINGERTIPS! T'LL_ PAY HIM 
WELL, PROMISE I WON'T 
MENTION HIS NAME,AND-- 


i, 


THE MAN AND WOMAN 
YOU KILLED IN KOREA 
WOULD HAVE DIED THIS 
MORNING WHEN A BOMB 
LANOED ON THEIR HOUSE! 
THE TIME YOU BOUGHT 
Ss UPS 


NO--WAIT,. LOOK! THIS TEST. 

TUBE OF DISEASE CULTURES.--> ae 
iF T SMASH IT...A PLAGUE 

WILL START--- THAT. WILL 

BUY ME Mi 
MANY YE 


TIME / 
IS OF TIME! 


ISMASHED THE TUBE 


THROUGH A SERIES CONNEC TIONS 
Hi UPT CHINESE OFFICIAL 


AND BILLIONS OF DEADLY \/N THE COR, 
LMANAGED A PASSPORT 


GERMS SPREAD THROUGH | DOM 

THE AIR ! PANIC AND TO LEAVE CHINA..- 

QEATH BECAME THE 

ORDER OF THE DAY... [| AN IMPORTANT 
DOCUMENT, MR, 

AVERY...VERY 


SCARCE IN THESE 
TROUBLED DAYS J, 


IT WAS SIMPLE ALLI HAD TO DO WAS ORDER 
A COFFIN FROM THE LOCAL CRAFTSMEN / 


ND I WANT HOLES Y”..0F COURSE, 
IN THE TOP! THIS MR. AVERY / 


SHOULD COVER 
THE CosT! 


IWAS & THEY REMOVED 
THE COF! TRAIN, BUT WHEN 
LFELT TH 

THE HOLES 
I TRIED 


RICE IS 
OUTRAGEOUS / 


Y SCARCE?HUHIALL )/ GO HOME! THERE AREY UHOH] t 


NO PASSENGER TRAINS / DION! 
LEAVING CHINA FOR —/ON THAT. 
HONG KONG,,.ONLY 

FREIGHT! 


AND WHEN I CRAWLED IN AFTER LEAVING 


“WORD TO HAVE THE COFFIN SHIPLED To 


HONG KONG... 


IT IS NOT SO/THIS 
COFFIN CANNOT LEAVE 


UT OF THE DARK AGES THE 
BLOODY THING STALKED 70 
COLLECT A TERRIBLE DEBT! 
WHEREVER 17 STRUCK THERE 
WAS HORROR, DISEASE ANO 
QEATH ! ONLY THE CRUEL 
DYING OF A LOVELY G/RL % 


| COULD APPEASE THE & 


ten’ PREPARED FOR THE 
PAPERS! THIS COULD 


THE YOLNG COUNTESS DE 
MALATROIT DIED TODAY IN 
THE FAMILY'S OLP CHATEAU 
NEAR CHARTRES! CAUSE OF 
DEATH WAS SAID TO BE 
COMPLICATIONS AS A 
RESULT OF PNEUMONIA! 4} 
THE COUNTESS, LAST OF © 
AN ILLUSTRIOUS LINE OF 
FRENCH -ARISTOCRACY WAS 
ONLY TWENTY-THREE! SHE 
ZY \ 


8uUT THAT NIGHT A LITTLE GROUP OF ANXIOUS MEN| 
GATHER IN A ROOM IN THE OLD CHATEAU, 


GENTLEMEN, I TELL YOU I AM 
SURE OF MY, FACTS / WE MUST 


BUT M'SIEUR, YOU MUST BE 
WRONG! THERE HAS NOT, KNOW / aur ) | 
BEEN A CASE OF--OF JNEVERTHELESS 
THIS RED DEATH IN / SHE DIED OF IT/ 
I DO NOT UNDER- 


THE COUNTESS DIED OF 


THE PLAGUE’ THE RED 


DEATH / 


MAIN ANP! SEE WHAT I 
CAN FIND IN THIS OLD 
7 CHATEAU.’ 


Al 
re} 


So 


WHO KNOWS ? THERE MAY HERE’ IN THIS a 
BE SOME CLUE IN THESE OLD DIARY OF 


THE FIRST COUNT.7E 


THROUGH THE RED MISTS THE LAWYER SEEMS TO GO BACK 
TO THE MIDDLE AGES, TO A TOWN GRIPPED BY PLAGUE., 


Pee | WE'LL ALL DIE OF ) BEWARE THE RED 
DEATH / KEEP To 


‘THE PLAGU 


AHEAP THERE, 
A HOUSE WITH 


DIE LIKE FLIES.“ 
HO-BRING OUT 


A LOVELY LASS, OR WAS: 

BEFORE THE RED DEATH 

. TOOK HER” WEL! 
ON TO THE NEXT, 


ANG THE NEXT- 
ANP THE NEXT. 


THEY FALL IN THE STREETS... 


GAAA-MY HEART 4 
BURSTS/ I BLEED- 
--THE CURSED. 


PLAGUE HERE, Smee HA- 


HA’ CAN 
SURE ENOUGH. 


BUT THERE WAS ONE PLACE WHERE THE PLAGUE] $SHE IS SO INNOCENT; 
HAD NOT STRUCK’ THE CHATEAU OF THE COUNT |(S0 BEAUTIFUL’ I'>,7?WHAT NEWS OF 
OF MALATROIT/ IT STOOD 

ALOOF, UNT 


El CONCERN YOURSELF WITH i ie PA ed" 
THE RABBLE, MY DEAR/I THINK BUT OUTSIDE THE GATES... 
ONLY OF YOU, AND OF 
SA 


STAND BACK, 
YOU RIFF-RAFF/ 


WHY DO OUR PEOPLE NO, MY DEBARY 
WAIT, HUSBAND % CAN 
WE NOT DOw 
SOMETHING }/ THEY WOULD ONLY 
FOR THEM 24 INFECT US IF WEY 


Pm HELPED / 7/8 
Ae, 
:) 


y 


s ra 


4 


Vie |i 
Bai at | 7a 


TIME PASSES AND THE RED DEATH STILL RUNS 


THERE, LITTLE ONE, PO NOT 
AMUCK/ BUT INSIDE THE CHATEAU THERE /S CRY/ SOMETIME, WHEN ALL THIS 
HOPE AND JOY.,, TROUBLE HAS PASSED YOU WILL 
b AN HEIR’ 1 HAVE 4 
HERE IS YOUR 


WISHED FOR 


NEW CHILD SIREYA ONE SO LONG/ 


BuT THAT WIGHT IN THE SHADOW CLOTTED 
BEDROOM.., 


W-WHO ARE YOU = 
HAH-HAH! WHY DO YOU STAND 


ML you, my PRETTY THE RED DEATH.’ 
ONE/ YOU AREY [YOU SHALL NOT 
TO BE TAKEN / TAKE HER/ 


YoU ARE A FOOL, 


™ COUNT’ NONE 


| yi 
aU | 
ii MA 


I KNOW-- TAKE 
THE CHILO / 


Li 
NO, MY HUSBAND’ 


~ 
h 
Y YES, OF COURSE/) a4 / PLEASE!’ I WILL_/1 COMMAND 
HEA YOU CAN HAVE MY = ONLY IT’ GIVE ME 
IT.2 5 { f we THE 
. DV CHILO / 
iit rm ey 
Y 


" ps \ 


d 
i, 
THANK YOU, SIRE’ \ HERE-TAKE THE 
FOR THE MOMENT | CHILD’ NOW 6O/ 
~ I AM SATISFIEO.” Gos 
Y A DEST Ef 
\\ ) - ig 
= (8) e's 


Y 


Y-YOU GAVE MY CHILD TO 


THAT MONSTROUS THING “ D 
I WILL JOIN 


MY BABY- THIS 


BuT THE DEED IS DONE, AND THAT NIGHT THE SUDPENLY A FETID STENCH FILLS 
COUNT MOURNS AT HIS WIFE'S BIER:, | | THE ROOM... 
q MWY DARLING! 
OH, I LOVED yes, ME! I'VE 
you so’ you COME FOR THE 


BALANCE OF 


Deeg. 


Serer 


B/ TAKE ME’ I GO 
GLADLY/ 1 WOULD 


IN THE ENOY 
[1 4 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 


societies. * 2 * 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, . 
the magazine that relives the West as it 


a i i a a a es 


M, F. Enterprises, Inc. 
222 Park Ave. South 
New York, New York 10003 
Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 
E 


AT ST 
IS NEAR DEATH IN A MONAS 


SPEAKS OF THE 
DEATH / BUT THAT 
VANISHED LONG 


OH LORD, FOR 
MY SINS/ DO NOT 
LET THIS THING 

VISIT THEM 


ee 1 
THE LAWYER FINISHES HIS STUDY 8 
IE OLD PAPERS... RE SOMETHING STIRS IN THE SHADOWS. 


HARDLY BELIEVE 
THE RED DEATH COME BACK 
2 


1 60 Now, For- Vi 


EVER.’ I've BEEN 
\\ 
my) 


WNAYID) |} 


M] THAT'S THE END OF 
IT, THEN!’ THE END OF 
J 


